CHAPTER  XVI
AFTER the blow which had fallen upon her my mother was very anxious to have her three remaining sons at her side. My eldest brother, having been ordered to join the expedition which the Government was sending to the Bast Indies under the command of General Decaen, was able to get leave to spend two months with her. Felix was at the Prytan6e ; and a lucky chance brought me also to Paris. The cavalry school was then at Versailles. Every regiment sent to it an officer and a non-commissioned officer, who, after completing their course, returned to impart what they had learnt to the regiment. $fow it so happened that, just as I was about to ask leave to go to Paris, the lieutenant of our regiment who was detached to the cavalry school had finished his course, and our colonel proposed that I should take his place. I accepted it with joy, for it gave me not only the opportunity of seeing my mother again, but the certainty of passing a year or more within easy reach of her. My preparations were soon made. I sold my horse, took the coach, and left the 25th Chasseurs, which I was never to join again, though as I did not then know this my farewell of my comrades was not very melancholy. On amving at Paris I found my mother in great affliction, on account not only of the cruel loss which we had just sustained, but also of the approaching departure of Adolphe for India and the imprisonment of my uncle Canrobert, to which we could see no end. We passed a month together, after which my brother went to Brest to embark on the 4 Marengo' for Pondicherry; while I went to tbe cavalry school, which was in barracks at the great stables of Versailles.
I was lodged on the first floor, in apartments formerlyattle of Busaco, when Massena made the blunder of delivering a front attack on Lord Wellington's army, posted on a height very difficult of access, poor General Simon, wishing to wipe out his fault and recover the time-which he had lost to his promotion, dashed forward bravely at the head of his brigade, cleared all the obstacles, climbed the rocks under a hail of bullets, broke-the English line, and was the first to enter the enemy's entrenchments. There, however, a shot fired point-blank person to request it.
